Make men speak treason, cozen subtlest whores,

Outflatter favourites, or outlie either

Jovius or Surius, or both together.

He names me, and comes to me; I whisper, God!

How have I sinn*d3 that thy wrath's furious rod,

This fellow, chooseth me ?    He saith. Sir,

I love your judgment; whom do you prefer

For the best linguist! and I sillily

Said, that I thought Calepine's Dictionary.

Nay, but of men? Most sweet Sir! Beza, then

Some Jesuits, and two reverend men

Of our two academies, I nam'd. Here

He stopt me, and said; Nay, your apostles were

Good pretty linguists; and so Panurge was,

Yet a poor gentleman; all these may pass

By travel. Then, as if he would have sold

His tongue, he prais'd it and such wonders told,

That I was fain to say, if you had liv'd, Sir,

Time enough to have been interpreter

To Babel's bricklayers, sure the tower had stood,

He adds, if of court-life you knew the good,

You w*uld leave loneness.  I said. Not alone

My loneness is, but Spartan's fashion,

To teach by painting drunkards, doth *x>t last
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